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in the lock on the other side of the| AMAteur diagnosticians muke work ' tten. ' ' | gested politely, but disregarding his Wisherame, wisheramy, put me to| Genle. **We'll see about thatt® [*ame stick with which Miser Jenkins

door, Before she secured a good look |
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“And pray where have you seen sometimes for @ man to know his iiml-l Al l'!!ht then: 1'Il be there in the |yop ., “Hay, Mr, Duke, what's all this | mext, v
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rawer of the desk table was opened, 10 the physicians” he sald good m-(man here on Monday night in mistake | thresh the subject out with him, | He is a true spring philosopher who |gaid, *No we're Yorkshire' — they're|pounding.  What in the world s the burst hastlly Into the altting room.
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oft the floor near at hand. “Why did |todoy, Burnham?” “What!"  Hayden regirded Burn- | gpleen and nurse his wrongs, funcled | that greatest of fall sports—senrching | fellows nre Jewish while the shipping | grouch?" ”llr“"r)h“rlll"::“lw(;'"“" was as 11l as
vou lock the lbrary door? But Burnham did not smile, 1 know hum’s flushed countengnee with keen | or otherw]ge, = * for seed onions in n tangle of weeds, room men are mostly Irish. The sales- Grace shrugged her sBoulders and but * LS o Jere: was pomething.
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Burnham shortly. “The police have ¥, Tilx « yes shifting o lllllltl !. e room “Yol ca .u .lrk ,;,. wa - B without excitement,” he sald, may travel, his heurt remalns at home, | **You say the office men and the|her mind, of which the mother, despite him.  “That "telegram (s something be=
ordered this room closed: very well and_m«-n hack at Hayden, “Worry has s ‘ il Wil l} You believe Ta Montagne killed this wor . | worchouse men don't work well to- | ker wuperfor knowledge of the world, |(Ween mysell and my conscience, You
ft shall remain closed, Pleage notify |Played the devil with my digestive or. like Burnham's jaw wprotruded ob- unknswn man In mistake for you?" Markham had the wroug-dope. T'he | ther?" (was [fnolmd wrote o pretty letter about golng away
Mrs. Ward 1 feet. and also Kans Tl admit I had a beastly night, stinately.  “Let me fell you some- “Yeéu" mun with®*the hoe is uplifted avith ““?|" ) [ = ' ! . fdr monthe, and leavimg your wife, didn't
kjnél :lrli ;(l| ‘.:-'\‘m' 1:*;:{2 umn my but T am all right now. T don’t like thing: La Montugne expecied to find | Hayden's next question was checkeq hone of the centuries. ‘ Rhosk iy basd, by office meni_ i Iltulu-rm‘m-m g i S -
¥ !' 'g“. | the baby's food my wife insists on Me here Monday nlght beeause | Wrme:h_r the entrance of i Cheo —_— . seem  suspicious and a bit "“'r""":_ mind, Grace. You will find after you “Well » business man has to ate
eglothes. I'll—" a coughing spell inter- : ) Bim fo taest e Heres | - ince of Evelyn, whose | It is & far cry to the Peace Confer- |although they work well together, The | have been married as long as 1 ‘that |,  he began.
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